KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

well-intentioned youth Hien and of the Chief
Examiner Thang - li and had ceased to speak, a
pause of questionable import filled the room,
broken only by the undignified sleep-noises of
the gross Ming-shu, Glances of implied per-
plexity were freely passed among the guests,
but it remained for Shan Tien to voice their
doubt.

"Yet wherein is the essence of the test main-
tained," he asked, "seeing that the one whom
you call Hien obtained all that which he desired
and he who chiefly opposed his aims was himself
involved in ridicule and delivered to a sudden
end?"

"Beneficence," replied Kai Lung, with courteous
ease, despite the pinions that restrained him,
"herein it is one thing to demand and another
to comply, for among the Platitudes is the ad-
mission made, *No needle has two sharp points.'
The conditions which the subtlety of Ming-shu
imposed ceased to bind, for their corollary ^eras-
inexact. In no romance composed by poet or
sage are the unassuming hopes of virtuous love
brought to a barren end or the one who holds
them delivered to an ignominious doom. That
which was called for does not therefore exist,
but the story of Hien may be taken as indicat-
ing the actual course of events should the case
arise in an ordinary state of life."

This reply was not deemed inept by most
of those who heard, and they even pressed upon
the one who spoke slight gifts of snuff and wine.
The Mandarin Shan Tien, however, held himself
apart.

"It is doubtful if your lips will be able thus
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